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"Ready for another cup, Dave?" Herb 
asked as he stood at the counter, his back 
to the door. I grabbed the screen door and 
shoved it outward, trying to scare the cats 
away. Two of them leaped aside, but that 
big yellow devil scooted through the door 
and disappeared behind Herb's 
refrigerator. 
"Here you go, Dave;' Herb said as he 
refilled my cup. I sat down as he put the 
percolator back. I was thinking furiously 
about how to escape when I caught a 
flash of yellow near the refrigerator. I 
nearly screamed when I felt that cursed 
cat jump onto my lap under the table. 
As Herb sat down, I felt a tug at my 
pocket. I reached for the pocket just as 
the oily liquid began pouring out of the 
can. I bit my lip to stifle a curse when a 
set of claws pierced the fabric and sank 
into the back of my hand. I maneuvered 
my cup with my free hand as I painfully 
flexed the other one, hoping the claws 
would withdraw. They didn't. I gulped as 
I felt a paw bat playfully at the pocket flap. 
I nearly dropped my cup when a second 
set of claws joined the first. I heard a faint 
rustle of nylon as the claws began to dig. 
"How are you wording the contract on 
the Gemline account, Herb?" I asked, 
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